EEMINISCENCES

asked for the names of these his favourite minstrels,
he astonished the company by telling us that he
speaking of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Browning, who &6
declared were to his mind superior to any living EnglI0b
poets.   We were all a little staggered for a while,
nobody quite knew what to say.    At length, some
summoned up courage enough to insinuate that Mr.
Mrs. Browning were not American poets, but English*
Our friend shook his head blandly and maintained his
position.    He said that many years before he had seam
the poems of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Browning on tihe
drawing-room table of every one whom he visited in th.6
United States; and that he had always found the works
of the same authors lying on the tables of all the Amer*-
ieans te had known formerly in Paris, or Dresden, or
Florence, or Rome.   Lately, he added, he had been out
of the way of reading poetry, bnt he could never forget
the impression these two American poets had made upon
his mind.    Then we all began to understand.    Robert
and Elizabeth Barrett Browning had undoubtedly f otoKl
a much earlier welcome among the American reading1
public than among the public here in their own coun-
try; and our friend's early assumption that they muni
be American poets became somewhat more intelligible*
and excusable than it had seemed to be at first.    I tolcl
the story afterwards to Robert Browning, and he wan
greatly amused by it, and indeed took it as a distinct
compliment.   He acknowledged the fact that his own
writings especially had found appreciation in America
much more q[idckly than here at home; and he declared
tibat our friend's opinion was, in its way,  a genuine
offering of praise.   I am well aware that Herbert Speu-
cer had at one time a far greater circle of admirers  in
the United States than in England; and I know that 1
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